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than of an old government-officer ; and, indeed^
there was nothing about him that seemed con-
sistent with the notions that are generally enter-
tained of consular dignity.
We were shown into a miserable hovel? which
was dignified with the name of the British resi-
dence* though darker, dirtier, and more wretch-
edly furnished than  the  meanest   cottage of
England*    Here, too, we were first consoled by
the news that there was a British fleet of eighty
sail of the line before Egypt3 and that all the
consols of the Levant were flying for safety j
and next assailed with a train of questions which*
luckily, were followed up so closely as to leave
no intervals for answering them.    ** Are you a
Milord?"   " Are not the Protestants Jews ?   If
not, are the English entirely without religion* or
are they idolaters,  unbelievers,   or  heretics?"
" Is not St. Helena, where Bonaparte is banished,
five thousand leagues to the north of England,
in the Frozen Sea?5* &c. &c*
As we intended our stay here to be but suffi-
cient to feed our animals, we had given orders
that they should be prepared as soon as possible
for the prosecution of our journey; and short as .
the interval was, I employed it in walking about
the town and in viewing Its port.
The assumed antiquity of this place would be
alone sufficient to excite one's curiosity reg'ard-
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